
Adventures in ew
<&- ing on French Highways

Ancestors of Ku Klux Klan
I May Have Been New Guineans
British Captain Writes Interesting Book on

Travel and Wild Adventure in
New Guinea

_ i

By Heywood Broun
Captain 0. A. W. Monckton's thrill¬

ing bock Taming New Guinea (John
Lane) offers seme intere. tin-r evi¬
dence concerning the organisation from
*j.hich the Ku-Khix Klan may have de¬
rived. hWhilst in the Gulf,' he writes,
"I receive«'' constant complaints about
the dein.? -or, rather, misdoings.of
a strange nomadic inland tribe called
by the native Kuku Kuku; people who
apparently appeared unexpectedly and
hovered about the coastal villages,
gnappinf" up stray men, women and
children and cutting otY their heads,
then vanishing into the unknown. I
promised the villagers that, in the
tear future, the government would
deal with the Kuku Kuku people, but
that I had too much other work at
present; in any case, my whaler's com¬

plement was not enough for an inland
expedition.

"I also heard of the existence of a

secret sc *:.« ;>* called the Kaiva Knku,
the members of which assembled fully
disguised in strange masks and cloaks
and went through secret ceremonies
and ritual; branches and agents of it
existed in every coastal village. I did
rot Ike this at all, thinking'that proba¬
bly many of the murders and crimes
alleged against the Kuku Kuku were

offenses committed by this secret so-

clty. I (lid not stay long enough in
the Mekeo district to have any deal¬
ings with the Kaiva Kuku, but from
what I heard of the society whilst I
was there I believe that they were a

set of bloodthirsty, terrorizin«: and
blackmailing scoundrels, badly needing
stamping out. In later years, when
Captain Barton was R. M. of the di¬
vision, I gave him my views about se¬

cret societies and the Kaiva Kuku in
particular; but he held th.it thu^piight
be a benevolent organization, created
for the suppression of immorality and

vice. My opinion was that they were
bad and existed merely for the pur¬
pose of carrying out unnamable ritos
and beastliness, this being borne out
by tho history of all native races
among which secret societies were es¬
tablished; also I hold th-;t the moral¬
ity and conduct of a village tribe were
better maintained by a government
chief, or village cons'.ablo, acting
openly, than by secret tribunals."
The parallel suggested by this Kaiva

Euku of tho natives and the Ku-Klux
of our own Southland is interesting,
proving, as it does, that New Guinea
is also a backward community.

Captain Monckton pays Tribute to
the courage of our old friend the
codfish, which he ranks far above the
shark as terror to divers. After speak¬
ing contemptuously of the shark, he
wites:
"The codfish, however, is afraid of

nothing, and will nose up to a diver,
smell around until it discovers his
naked hands and then bite them off.
Owing to this unpleasant tinit on the
part of the codfish, the first and im¬
portant duty of a diver's tender is tc
v.ash the former's hands thoroughlj
with soap, soda and warm water be¬
fore he descends, in order to remove

any trace of perspiration or greas<
from them. A diver's hands are th<
sole portion of his body outside tht
diving suit, the * dress ending at th<
wrists, where thick India rubber band:
prevent the ndmission of water am
the expulsion of air. Should a dive-
meet a large groper, tho only thin)
to be done is to either »ascend twent;
or thirty feet and drift out of th<
short-sighted fish's range cf vision; or

if there is no tide or current, rise t<
the surface. Then he. can lower
dynamite cartridge or two, which wil
cither kill, wound or frighten the beas
a*way."

Essays by Ellis
Brief Impressions and Com¬
ments on a Vast Variety

of Themes
IMPRESSIONS AXD COMMENTS. By
Havelock Ellis. Published by the
Ho.fi.hton Mlfflln Company. Price »2.76.
THIS second series of Mr. Ellis's

miscellaneous essays covers the
period of the great war, from

1914 to 1.20, a p?riod more rich in
food for thought than any other in
human history. The writer visits many
places, in several lands, and comes

into contact with a bewildering variety
of scenes and themes of interest, to
all of which he addresses himself with
a versatility and an adaptability al¬
most beyond belief. Whether it be
the Salvation Army or the Channel
tunnel, mass in the Westminster
Cathedral or the slaying of Huns in
the trenches, he is at home with his
subject and impresses us with the
notion that it is precisely the subject
of all subjects with which he is best
fitted to deal.

It is in his spiritual vision, how¬
ever, that Mr. Ellis is always at his
best, surpassing by far the essays in
the psychology of sex and kindred
themes for which he is perhaps best
known. . Note, for example, his ex¬

quisite reflections on an .Easter Sun¬
day:
"When the frst breath of spring is

felt in the air, always there comes
into my blood the impulse to pack my
bag, to start for afar, to wander in
«ome new and beautiful land, among
eome strange ami attractive folk, to
celebrate the Easter resurrectional
festival of the earth's new life, which
may well be the oldest of human re¬

ligious rites. For three years the
gates of the outer world have been
closed to me. Three years ago to-day
I stood beneath the rich loveliness of
the windows of Rheims and could
scarcely lea a them, drawn to that
now veiled Jirine of beauty, for the
first and last time, by what premoni¬
tion of tragedy. For the whole world
bas been revolutionized since, left
naked an«! poorer, as I, too', have been
left. Nov.- *... listen dreamingly to
music there seems to arise, onco more
within me some impulse from the past,
the old call of the palmer's scrip, the
old desire of the pilgrim's staff. But
when I turn and consider I know that
It is not the old call nor the old
desire. I seem to be conscious of some
master pilgrimage that I can but
dimly discern. 'When thou wast young,'
I 8eera to hear, 'thou girdest thyself
.nd walked whither thou wouldst. But
when thou shalt be old!'"

It is a precious thing, amid the
sordid hurly-burly of the material
world, to engage such impressions, to
think such thoughts, to feel such fcel-
.ngs. It is p. precious thing, above all
Praise, to be able with such beauty
and power to convey them so vividly
»nd vitally to an illimitable multitude
of readers.

A Yale Poet
Wli.D «TiEISSE. By Theodore K. Banks jr.

S**-bltshe«l l.y th.' Tíiio Eniveraity Presa.

TpHE seventh number of the series of
little books of younger poets, pub¬

lished by the Yale University Press, is
.t hand. Theodore Bank3 has a gift of
limpid lyric verse, a current that car-
ries in it images that are tranquil,
Sever violent. While his lines rarely
¦chiev. the distinction of excellence,
*bey are invariably correct in form and
«motivated by beauty. j

Vermont Country
Memories of Hunting Days

in New England
SILVER FIELDS. By Rowland E. Robin-

n. Published by Hougluon Mifflin
Company. ? 75.

f"-J-"*UIE opening paper of this little
book, from which the collection
derives its title, is a sympathetic

picturing of the fields and forests of
New England in winter. The author
is of tho school of Frank Bowles, and
he etches, in words against tho copper
plate of his imagination, scenes in black
and white that are faithful to the reali¬
ties of a Vermont winter. The pines,
the firs, the moon rising through and
above the traceries of twigs and
branches, the tiny trails of animals
over the snow, are portrayed in a man¬

ner that will appeal to all loyal New
England- : s.

The other fifteen sketches range
from little pastoral idyls of boy life
on farm and in the wilds to bass fish¬
ing and fox hunting. To us, for our

own father wa3 a physician and sur-

geon in a little New England town, the
four pages on The Country Doctor add
one more splendid tribute to a type of j
man now fading from history. Stephen
Leacock recently caught, the very soul
of the village doctor of Canada in a

brief sketch rich in pathos. The au¬

thor of Silver Fields gives another
view, that of the man's relations with
his fellows in hours of relaxation, with
rod and gun. The two sketches, that
by Leacock and this one by Robinson,
should be read by all who know and
love the "country doctor."

Model Orations
Complete Texts of Many
Notev/orthy Addresses

CLASSIFIED MODELS OF SPEECH COM¬
POSITION. Compiled by .Tamos Milton
O'Neill. Published by The Century Com¬
pany. Price íw.üO.
What we may call the literature of

oratory is too much neglected in our

time. Speeches, even the most im¬
portant, are seldom reported and still
more seldom printed in full. Indeed,
speechmaking is pretty generally cop-
sidereda bore, a superfluity, an anaeh-

ronism, which went out of fashion

along with the Dodo and tho Great Auk.
As for persons who read great speeches
as they would read novels or even

books of travel or of history, their
name is rari nantes. . j
Yet here is at once a reminder and

a demonstration that there is no finer
literature and none more absorbingly
interesting than that which is to be
found in speeches of various kinds .

orations, addresses, sermons, after-
dinner speeches and what not. Indeed,
it is natural that it should toe so, for
the speech has, boih subjectively and

objectively, the invaluable personal
touch. It is an argumentum ad hom-
inem. Not like even the best of es¬

says, addressed vaguely to whomever
it may concern, it is the personal voice
of the speaker addressed directly to
concrete, visible, tangible hearers; and
through a certain magic of personal
tiansmutation that address is trans¬

ferred, at whatever distance of time or

place, to the reader, so that he feels
that the eloquence, the pathos, the
humor, the. argument, even the invec¬
tive, of the orator are all addressed
directly to him and are intended for
him alone.

It is not improbable thut much harm
has been done in the direction of dis¬
couragement of speechmaking by the
common publication of brief extracts
from great speeches, or still more

brief quotations from them, which, in¬
stead of whetting the appetite for the

HTHE upper illustration is
.*¦ from The Education of
Eric Lane, by Stephen Mc-

Kenna (Doran)
-

rVHE lower is from a

j ¦* sicetch of D. H. Law¬
rence, author f The Lost

Girl3 etc. (Seltzer)
whole composition íclines the careless
reader to think thai he knows all there
is worth knowing abtut it. Thus, if
he is able to quote "There is no refuge
from confession but suicide, and sui¬
cide is confession," what need to read
the whole of Webster's speech for the
prosecution of the murderer Knapp?
Or if he can recall "Give me liberty
or give me death!" why bother to look
up the full text of Henry's Richmond
convention speech?
The fact is that none of the extracts

from speeches, familiar to schoolboys
on declamation day, is capable of giv¬
ing an adequate r inception of the
whole, any inore than a single gem
can represent l!. whole regalia or a

single phrase or motive the entire sym¬
phony. We would not, of course, dis¬
courage or deprecate the printing and
the reading and declaiming of such
excerpts, but we would most strongly
urge that they be regarded as entice¬
ments to the reading of the entire
speeches. And we regard the publica¬
tion of such a volume as this, contain¬
ing the complete texts of a multitude
of noteworthy speeches of many dif¬
ferent kinds, by many different men, on

many different occasions, as one of the
most welcome, most desirable and most
valuable of works, whether for history
or biography or for what we might
call pure literature. Professor O'Neill
entitles these ninety-five complete
speeches "Models of Composition."
They arc that; and we might, with
equal justice, call his volume a model
of catholic but judicious selection. The
range is great, from Emmet's dying
speech to Proctor Knott's Duluth ex¬

travaganza, from Webster's reply to
Hayne to Talmage's lecture on "Big
Blunders," from Lincoln's first and sec¬
ond inaugurals to Woodrow Wilson's
first inaugural, from Chatham's protest
against the attempt to subjugate
America to Lowell's Return of the Na¬
tive. The one thing uniform in so

protean an array is the fitness of all
to be included in such a compilation.
The work is a fine conception, finely
executed.

Borrow in Reprint
WILD WALES. By (loorse Borrow. Pub-

llahed by Oxford University Press. $1.

jpEORGE BORROWS great book on
^-* Wales was published for the first
time in 1862. As its author steadily
forged to the front among British
writers, this temperamental record of
footing it through the hills and fast¬
nesses of a rugged country has come
to recognition as a real book ampng
books. It« appears This year in the
World's Classics Series, of a size just
fitted to the pocket of a follow who,
like Borrow, would fare afar.

The Sex Problem
SEX- FOR PARENTS AND TEACHERS.
By William Loland Stowelt. Published
bv The Ma.cmlllan Company. Í3.

npiIE problems of sex are frankly but
inoffensively discussed by Dr.

Stowell in this book, which aims to

provide parents and teachers with an

.easy method of approach to the con¬

veying of vital hygienic information
to young children. The reproductive
processes of plants and animals are

first studied, and the author then de¬
scribes the same function in human
beings, warning against the abuses and
pitfalls of sex and laying down rules
for moral and bodily cleanlineai.

War in Palestine
A History of Conquests of

the Holy Land
THE CONQUERORS OF PALESTINE,

liy ".MHjor H. O. Look. Publish. 'I by
B. P. Dufton ft <"*<>. **:t.

IT IS quite in order that Field Mar¬
shal Allenby should write the in¬
troduction to Major Lock's The

Conquerors of Palestine. The book
appears at an opportune time. The
late war swung the Holy Land into the
sphere of battle, and now thero are
plans for its development as a country
or a home for the Jewish people.
Lock goes back, properly, to the

trek of the Israelites from Egypt and
in a readable narrative gives the battle
phases of their march and conflicts
on the road. We learn of an elemen¬
tary strategy used in these struggles,
and the whole scope of the early pages
of the Bible takes on new meaning.
Then follow chapters on the Assyrians,
Babylonians, Greeks, Romans, Arabs,
the Crusades, the French and the
British. It is a book filled with color
that glows upon the field of its bare
record of history.

ILLUSTRATION from Albert Bigelow Faille's The Car
.* That Went Abroad (Harper & Brothers)

Twentieth Century Eyes and Scenes
of Twelfth Century and Before

Interpreting the Building of the Gothic Cathe¬
drals of France, and Automobiling Where

Caesar Led His Legions
By Willis Fletcher Johnson

HOW FRANCE BUILT HER CATHE¬
DRALS. By Elizabeth Boyle O'Reilly,
Honorary «Member of the Société Fran¬
çaise- cl'Archeologle, Illustrated with
drawings by A. Paul Do Leslie. Pub¬
lished by Harper & Bros.

THE CAR THAT WENT ABROAD. By
Albert Blgelow Piilne. Illustrated from
drawings by Walter Hale. Published by
Harper & Bros.

RALPH WALDORF EMERSON, in
his immortal verse, assures us
that.¦

"O'er England's abbeys bends the sky,
As on its friends, with kindred eye;
For out of Thought's interior sphere
These wonders rose to upper air;"
and beyond doubt the same tribute may
as fittingly be paid to the cathedrals
of France. It was in the twelfth cen¬

tury that the building of Gothic
cathedrals in that country began, and
in the course of that and the next two
centuries there arose, scattered from
the Vosges to the Pyrenees, from tin
Alps to La Manche, the most marvelous
array of such shrines that any land ot
earth could ever bonst. Only those of
England can be compared with them,
and they not to French disadvantage.
For if the abbeys and ministers of Eng¬
land there is generally not always
.a more finished perfection and
picturesqueness of design, in the
cathedrals of France there is gener¬
ally. not always more of grandeur,
more of sublime aspiration and more

of that variety which bespeaks not
caprice, nor mere experiment, but the
age-long striving for perfection, and
which thus comprehends within these
buildings all that is mo3t profitable
in the history of that architecture
which is the world's only rival oi
"Greek and which is called Gothic by
virtue of the most egregious misnomei
in all the annals of art.

It was a noble thing for Elizabetr
Boyle O'Reilly to undertake this
elaborato study of the French ca

thedrals, which is at once history
description and interpretation. Th<
average reader knows little of them
save the names of a few.Rheims
Chartres, Amiens, Rouen, Notre Dame
do, Paris.and pictures of their ex

teriors, with one or two interiors. Oui
author addresses herself to them all
from the least to the greatest, -with ¡

reverence which is not superstitiou:
awe, with informative detail which ii
very far from being mere dry-as-dus
technicality, and above all with an in

tuitivo insight into the ways and
means and methods and motives of
the builders which in a striking meas¬

ure discloses how truly they did in
fact rise, out of "Thought's interior
sphere."

If we regard the prodigious marvel
of Amiens, with its unmatched nave

and its choir, of which that at Cologne
is but a poor imitation, as on the whole
the greatest achievement, of Gothic art,
and as to Gothic what the Parthenon
is or was to Greek architecture, chief
interest must turn to the ruin of mar¬

tyred Rheims. It was.eternal malo-
diction on those who made the past
tense necessary!.the supreme example
of tho wedding of the plastic and
chromatic arts with architecture.
Nowhere else in structure raised by
man was there such a wealth of sculp¬
ture, from angels to devils, with ex¬

amples of all the fauna and flora of
the "pleasant land of France." Where
else could there have been, in a church
where bishops were to preside and
kings were to be crowned, a sculptured
group representing a crowned king and
a mitered bishop at the last judgment
marching toward hell in the posses¬
sion of the damned? And surely
nowhere else, not even in the glorified
fenestration of Chartres, has the world
seen quite the equal of that twelve-
petaled rose window.

It is heartening to see that the
author, as every one who hereafter
forevermore writes of Rheims should
do, confirms against the Hohen-
zollern Huns the eternal infamy of
having wantonly, with malice afore¬
thought, ravaged and all but annihi¬
lated that peerless shrine. The testi¬
mony against them is conclusive, un¬

answerable, overwhelming. Their one

pretense of an excuse, that the towers
were used by the French as military
observation posts, was, of course, a

lie, as stupid a3 it was base. Perhaps
it was because at Rheims, eight centu¬
ries before, Pope Calixtus II had ex¬

communicated the German Emperor,
Henry V. Perhaps it was because it
was at Rheims that the kings of old
France were crowned. Perhaps.most
characteristically probable. it was be¬
cause the creatures who had produced
the architectural monstrosities and
artistic horrors which make Berlin a

city of deformities hated it because it
was beautiful, so incomparably moro

beautiful than anything which they
could build. But whatever the motive,
the fact of history, burning with un-

quench able fire, is that they did the
thing for wanton sake of doing it.
A striking but by no means incon¬

gruous contrasj is presented in Mr.
Paine's delightful book of motor car
travels, chiefly in France, and most
notably in some of the very towns
where stand the cathedrals of which
we have just been reading. Indeed, his
book in itself involves one of the most
impressive contrasts conceivable by
human fancy. Motoring through Aries,
Tarascón and Avignon! The hulf-d07.cn
words span more than a dozen cen¬
turies. The three names conjure up
memories of Caesar and of Constantino,
of Popes in exile and of the immortal
Tartarin. It is a urief beyond expres¬
sion that St. Benezet's bridge was too
much out of repair to permit Mr. Paine
and his family to drive across it on

leaving Avignon. To have done so
would have supplied the one consum¬
mate, crowning touch.
For a writer like Mr, Paine, viva¬

cious, gifted with a keen sense of hu
mor, and intensely up to date, to write of
ancient and medieval scenes and placea
and to recall memories of a bygone açe
always involves a certain clanger, or a

temptation- that of being flippant and
making sport of venerable things. It
will not, however, surprise the readers!
of his former works to be assured that
in not the least degree does Mr. Pains
yield to that error. His sense of
humor does not clash with a sense of
reverence. There are those who at
Brou would have made merry with
threadbare gibe» about mother-in-law
and daughter-in-law; but he saw only
the marvel of beauty in which deco¬
rated Gothic reached its superlative,
and was moved to look up, somt.- time,
Arnold's poem upon it and commit it to
memory; and then-
"On days when things seem rather

ugly and harsh and rasping, I will
find some quiet corner and shut my
eyes and say the lines and picture a
sunlit May afternoon and the Church
of Brou. Then, perhaps, I shall not
remember any more the petty things
of the moment, but only the architec¬
tural shrine which one woman reared in
honor' of another, her mother-in-law."

It is a precious gift thus to be able
to see and to appraise the scenes which
are new to us because they »re so old.
It was that gift which Mr. Paine exer¬
cised all through his tours in France
and Switzerland, and the ripe fruit of
which he offers in these fascinating
pages. We have already spoken of
Rheims, and of the havoc wrought
there by the Huns. It was the year
before the war that Mr. Paine was

there, when the incomparable cathedral
was still in all its unravaged glory;
and this was the impression which he
received:
"We do not study this interior to

discover special art values or to dis¬
tinguish in what manner it differs
from others we have seen. For us the
light from its great rose window and
upper arches ¡3 glorified because once
it fell upon Joan of Arc in that su¬
preme moment when she saw her labor
finished and asked only that she might
return to Domrcmy and her flocks.
The statuary in the niches are holy
because they looked upon that scene,
the altar paving is sanctified because
it felt the pressure of her feet."

Again, it is not in the least incon¬
gruous for the author to turn from
such impressions and expressions, to
describe his serio-comic plight when
he stalled the engine of his car just
as a ponderous truck was skidding
straight down upon it; and of his
wrestling, at Avignon, with "thirty-
seven reasons why the motor may not
start." Imagine, in storied Avignon,
the author setting out to "make it the
cil and grease," while Narcissa, aged
fifteen, helped him by washing and
polishing the car, and The Joy, aged
ten, was audience! He followed an

"oiling diagram" which was "a perfect
ma7.e of hair lines and arrow points,
and looked as if it needed to be
combed. ... I followed those tan¬

gled lines and labyrinthine way3 into
the vital places of our faithful vehicle.

. It was a hot, messy, scratchy,
grunting job. Some people would have
been profane, but I am not like that.
rot with Narcissa observing me. One
«hour, two, went by, and I was still
consulting the chart and dabbing with
the oil can and grease stick. . . .

I said at last that possibly I had missed
some places on the car, but I didn't
think they could be important ones.

Narcissa looked at me, then, and said
that maybe I had missed places on the
car but that I hadn't missed any on

myself. She said I was a sight and
probably never could be washed clean

again."
Thus it was, sometimes with rollick¬

ing humor, sometimes with reverent

solemnity and pathos, that Mr. Paine
and his little family went motoring
through golden lands in the golden
age just before the Hunnish defilement
fell upon that which was fairest and
loveliest in the world. As he tells the
story, with unfailing racines3 and hu¬
man interest, there will come to many

readers a strong temptation to send
their cars abroad, or get them over

there, and follow his gypsy trail; while
to many others there will come the
apt reflection: "What's the use, with
this book to read about it?" For with
it in hand, the reader in his own easy
chair or hammock can make in vivid
fancy the whole enchanting tour, see¬

ing all the wonderous scenes as they
were then at their best estate, through
eyes as discerning and appreciative
as any can hope to be; with "never once

need of maundering through the maze

of that uncombed oiling chart or of
experimentally solving the mysteries
of the thirty-seven reasons why the
motor may not start.

BOOKS BOUGHT
Entire Librarte« or Single Vol¬
ume«. Highest prices paid. Rep¬
resentative will cali. Cash paid
and books removed promptly.
WOMRATH & PECK, INC.
Formerly Henry Mulkan, Inc.

43 Broadway. Phone Broad 3900

A Classified List of a Hundred
Titles for Home War Library

A Publisher Makes Interesting Compilation of
War Books, Treating Practically Every

Phase of the Subject »

By George Palmer Putnam
IN THE army I came to know aj

young banker, fror, a middle West-j
ern state. At '?.itervals since the
armistice ho has asked me to sug-

gest books which he should add to the
evidently rapidly growing library.in!
this home, And. curiously, he has uni-
versally accepted the advice. He now

writes me:
"It seems to me the time has come

for a chap like myself, who is inter- !
ested in accumulating a worth while
modest home library, to get up a thor- !
ough-going list of war books. Won't
you please think the matter over and
work out a list of, say, approximately
fifty, or even a hundred, titles repre¬
senting the really outstanding books
about the war. What I want is a library
which will give a reasonably well
rounded picture of the whole show.
Something my grandchildren will
treasure. As a matter of fact, the idea
has really come to me because I have
just recently seen a splendid collec¬
tion of Civil War books."

I went to work to prepare that list
for my literary banker. And because
there are doubtless a great many other
people who might be interested in ac¬

cumulating such a library, or in mak¬
ing their own selections from such a

collection, I list a hundred books be¬
low.
The list Includes 100 titles. My

follows: Origin, Cause tnd Responsi¬
bility; Personal Experience; History;
Memoirs( Military, Naval and Diplo¬
matic; War Horrors and Outrages;
Art; Humor; Poetry; Fiction; Peace
Conference and After; Miscellaneous.

Doubtless the real histories of the
war have not yet been written, and
they won't be for a decade oi so. Also
probably some outstanding works of
fiction, and even of personal experi¬
ence, are still to come. But these can
be added later. From a bookbuyer's
standpoint the important thing to re¬

member is that while probably now

everyone of the titles listed can be pur¬
chased, in a few years almost inevita¬
bly certain ones of them will go out
of print and will perhaps not be ob¬
tainable except at fancy prices.
Tho list includes 100 titles. My

friend selected fifty of thorn. Frankly
I also have selected fifty, which I am

placing in my own library. It hap-
pened that my friend and I differed
materially in our "editing" of the list.
I think The Tribune readers might find
it interesting to create from this list
groups of fifty for themselves. And
likely they will find titles that should
be added, as well as ones that should
be deleted. The present list, while the
fruit of the joint efforts of several
editors, publishers and book salesmen,
is of course far from infallible. For
instance, even since compiling it in its
final form I am convinced that for my
own library I want a file of an illus¬
trated magazine during the war years,
such as The London Illustrated News,
The Graphic or the Times Mid-Week
Pictorial.

ORIGIN, CAUSE AND RESPON¬
SIBILITY

Bernhardi, Germany and the Next
War.

Beck, Evidence In the Case.
Lichnowsky, Guilt of Germany.
Putnam, Alsace and Lorraine.
British Blue Book.
Usher, Pan-Germanism.
Mühlen, Vandal of Europe.
Rose, Origins of the War.
Austrian White Book.
Cramb, Germany and England.
PERSONAL EXPERIENCE

Empey, Over the Top.
Dawson, Carry On.
Bairnsfather. Bullets and Billets.
Roosevelt, War in Garden of Eden.
Bishop, Winged War.
Jones, Road to Endor.
Hankey, Student in Arms.
Hay, First Hundred Thousand.
Aldrich, Hilltop on the Marne.
Derby, Wade in Sanitary.
Gibbs, Way to Victory.
Blucher, English Life in Berlin.

HISTORY
Simonds, nistory of the War.
Palmer, First Year of the War.
Buchan, Battle of the Somme.
McPherson, Short History of the

War.
Belloc, First and Second Phases of

tho War.
Maseficld, Gallrpoli.
Punch for the War Years, 1914-1919.
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A Borough Mystery
Story of Murder and Plot

in English Town
THE BOROUGH TREASURER. By J. P.

Fletcher. Published by Alfred A. Knopf.$2.00.

AMONG the writers of mystery
stories of the day J. S. Fletcher
stands preeminent as a weave»

of plots so wisely constructed that
they conceal secrets until final pages.
Add to this ability the power to write
a singularly interesting narrative, well
phrased and convincing in its plausi¬
bility, and you have in this author a.

rare combination of ta.ent-s. His latest
novel, The Borough Treasurer, is up
to his high grade of finish.
Two young men of a town in south¬

ern England are convicted of misappro¬
priating funds to the extent of, £2,000,
a..d are sentenced to two years in jail.
Alter their release they go four hun¬
dred miles to northern Kn-j'and, change
their names and become successful
business men, respected as Mayor and
Treasurer of their borough. Suddenly
a man appears who recognizes them as
the criminal« of thirty years back.
Murders follow, the two mm suspect
each other, an honest fellow in the
village is implicated, and then come
the facts. It's a mighty good book for
a hot day or for any day.
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